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room, found him seated cross-legged, facing the East, his outer consciousness as if totally abstracted. He had hardly noticed the entrance of his visitor, but the latter, scrutinising his countenance, saw the clot of blood in his left eye. "in alarm he asked the Swami about it, and he replied casually, "Oh, it is nothing ! It might be due to my practising intense tapasya at Kshir-Bhavani." Thinking to divert his mind, the disciple begged him to recite the story of his pilgrimage to Amarnath. This aroused the Master and, in telling the tale, he suddenly exclaimed, speaking mystically. "Ever since my coming down from Amarnath, Shiva Himself has entered into my brain. He will not go!" After a little silence the Swami said, "On my way to Amarnath, I climbed up a specially steep ascent, unfrequented by any pilgrim. A sort of determination seized me to travel by that solitary path." He wanted to be altogether alone, free from all distractions. His whole mind was burning with Shiva ! He forgot in those moments that he had a body. His personality was filled with a Great Consciousness. "Probably, my boy," continued the Swami, "the exertion has slightly shaken the system. The sensation of bitter cold there was like innumerable pin-. pricks. I also went into the Cave with only a kaupina, having covered my body with ashes. At the time I felt neither heat nor cold, On coming out, hoxvever, I was
benumbed!......"    The disciple  then   questioned   him   as  to
the legend of the white pigeons which are said to make their abode in the Cave of Amarnath, and the sight of which on leaving the Shrine, legend holds, grants the fulfilment of any desire and heightens the merit of the pilgrimage accomplished. The Swami replied : "Yes ! Yes ! I know! I saw three or four white pigeons, but I could not be sure whether they belonged to the Cave or lived in the adjoining hills."
He spoke of the Divine Voice heard by him at the temple of Kshir-Bhavani. When the disciple sought to explain it away by suggesting that it might be a wholly subjective experience, being merely the echo of intensely powerful thoughts, proceeding from within and having no objective